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Bill Erlich working on the new plaque.

by Linda Cu rr an

In an all school convocation held Friday, June 30, ITCC-N
was officially renamed Northeastern Illinois State College.
"This name change," President Sachs pointed out, "is the
highlight of our acceptance into the family of Illinois State Colleges and Universitie s - a family in which we have been accepted
as a full-fledged brother for almost two years."
Activities began at t en o ' clock with the unveiling of our new
plaque situated in the Bryn Mawr Ave. courtyard. A short speech
was delivered by President Sachs in which he reminded his
audience that although our new name, "does not include the word
'Teachers', it does now mean the end of our concern for education in the exciting profession ... It means rather the recognition
that a single purpose professional school cannot offer the
breadth and scope of programs necessary for an institution of
higher learning in the modern world. It indicates our desire to have
our students participate freely in intellectual exploration before
making positive career commitments." (President Sachs was also
quick to point out that the rumor the letters of the new plaque
are made of plastic which can be coated with a magic spray to
change them to any form is definitely untrue!"
Following the changing of the plaque , President Sachs led an
all-college convocation with an explanation of the implications
of the new curriculum. He reiterated his ceremonial speech by
stating that Northeastern will not neglect teacher education; in
fact, as a multipurpose institution Northeastern can expose more
good students to the teaching profession because it has the
liberal arts program for them to fall back on if they change their
minds. Furthermore, our college can be fairer to its students by
providing an opportunity for them to explore in several fields of
interest.
President Sachs continued, "Northeastern has an excellent
faculty," and , therefore, a potential for developing programs in
depth. "Before long we'll have the faculty and the facilities for
specialization to call us a true college of the arts and the
sciences."
Urban problems have been the concern of our college and it

As the old comes down . . .

won't lose that concern. Questions such as "can we attain the
values of a dorm college?'; and "How can we be a close knit community?" are the main problems. President Sachs answered that
we can attain the values of a dorm college. In answer to the
second question, he stated that e ach student is a human being
with his own personal problems to be solved, and we will continue to treat our students as such. "Numbers," he said, "are
for computers ."

In order to acquire a c urriculum change, Norme as e m m iS L
have the approval of two s c hool boards: the Board of Go vernors
and the Board of Higher Education of the State of Illinois. According to the later every educational institution needs a teacher
education, a liberal arts, and a business program, but, "we don't
anticipate a business program for a long time."
The Board considers three questions before it approves any
curriculum change. They are:
Do you have the faculty to carry out this program?
What is the student attitude?
Do you have the library and the physical facilities to
carry out the program?
President Sachs believes we answered all three questions sufficiently and is anticipating approval of the last two programs Kindergarten-primary and Secondary education. "We'd never take
a package to the Board that we couldn't handle. That would be
very foolish."
President Sachs reminded the student body that "any snift of
this kind (from one curriculum to another) calls for elasticity , and
we (the faculty) will be flexible . The students however must be
flexible too." The school has an obligation to the students who
were on the previous program. Therefore, the faculty of Northeastern Illinois will do everything in its power to help the students through this curriculum change as fairly and as comfortably
as possible.
"I hope the curriculum changes before too long," stated President Sachs, "because if the students object, we will only cut a
groove in the road, stay on one track, and die."

Yes,its going to last.
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THE SO UNDI NG BO AR D
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••
Because of a kind of open-ended and apolitical state of mind,
I have been happily able to resist all public forums and platforms.
I have never before succumbed to the temptation of writing letters
to the Editor, or letters to anyone for that matter, and I have
rather cunningily observed that the opinions of the people as well
as the press have managed to get themselves adequately formulated without any direct contribution from me. Curiously inadept
at winning friends or influencing people , my proclamations of
op1mon have been largely confined to various classrooms ,
bordellos, and bars where I am most at ease, and where there
seems to exist an equal degree of inattention and indifference to
matters of intellectual significance.
I note all this by way of a preface to indicate my surprise at
being asked by a student to accumulate some publishable observ ations for the school newspaper because, as she put it, "we
need to fill the space ." This struck me as being so marvelously
frank that I accepted. Moreover, I had at odd intervals, rather
forcefully confessed to this student some of my more outrageous
opinions concerning the general state of education at this institution to which we are both temporarily and tenuously affiliated.
I suppose, therefore , that she suspects it might be interesting to
s hake the joint up a bit by encouraging some flagrant evocation
of semi-official academic dissent from a half-time assistant as.sistant instructor who, being low man on the totem pole, would
have little or nothing to lose by blowing his horn. I will try not
to disappoint her.
With those students who are fundamentally uneducable, partially
uneducable , hostile , ignorant and indifferent , I am, by precept
and temper, unconcerned. To those students who, in spite of the
overwhelming influence of the American adolescent experience,
have got it into their heads that an education is valuable, I
should like to address this diatribe. They also have sense
enough to be insulted.
The change from a teachers college to a liberal arts college
is only in part effected in terms of curriculum innovation and reform. At the least, a curriculum provides a formal outline of what
one can particularly expect to be confronting in any given degree
program . At its best, a curriculum ought to reflect some primary
and general assumptions concerning what is and is not a valuable
educational objective.
While teacher education is an essentially vocational and
technical enterprise , liberal education, as Newman observed, is
education or inquiry for its own sake and on its own terms. It
seems to me that unless some kind of consequent readjustment of
attitudes and values accompanies the publication of the new
curriculum, only a nominal and not a substantive change will have
taken place. Morover, it is highly doubtful, putting the burden of
proof on the faculty and administration , that s uch an attitude can
bP ;11itiare.d 9 t the +3p and effectively communicated to the bottom so long as the bottom re mains inert and recalcitrant. Rather,
both ends of the academic stick have to be equally warm to
realize what I conceive to be some kind of intellectual combustion
in the middle .
It has been my experience here that the academic objectives
of the college and and the students have largely been at cross
purposes. At its worst, the faculty constitutes a kind of impregnable conservative establishment while the students comprise an
equally impregnable mass resistance . This is not a unique educational phenomenon. Nor is it a healthy one. As long as the
ideals and facts of this college exist in continuous opposition,
the education here will always be marginal and second-rate.
I feel it is an obligation incumbenttupon all serious students
to maintain and value the highest possible standards of achievement and integrity in each and every one of their courses. It is
an obligation incumbent upon every serious student to demand of
the faculty a high degree of authority and competence in relation
to their material, and to hold the faculty responsible for that material and not for their personalities. And students by demanding
this should have the guts and principle to ask of every teacher
that the course be made ultimately justifiable and germane in
relation to high liberal objectives. And students by demanding
this should have the guts and principle to walk out of every single
class that is frivolous, simple, and without authority. By the same
token , I should like to observe that the faculty , in recognizing a
new mutual desire for achievement and excellence, ought to summarily fail and dismiss all students who through inability or disinterest make the attainment of such standards an impossibility.
Let's strip the joint down to fighting weight.
Joel S. Yaffa
Department of American English and Linguistics

Dea r Faculty Members,
You a re cordiall y invited to s ubmit
opinions ·or comm e nts to be used for
the Sounding Board column.

R.S. V.P. INTERIM

WE'LL CALL 'EM
AS WE SEE 'EM
Just as our college has a
new name, we on the st aff of
the INTERIM want to help
bring about a new impression.
In doing this, it is hoped that
our college newspaper will also
be read in a new light.
Since the new editors (Murray
Weiner and Dean Polachek) feel
that the primary function of a
newspaper is to inform, the
format of the paper will be
geared towards clear and objective reporting of significant
news. It is hoped that all
editorials will be constructive
instead of being polemic.
A newspaper is only effective
when it is read by a public
which is both interested and
open minded. Before one can
be truly open minded on a subject, he must be interested
enough to look into that subject from all sides.
The INTERIM feels that
there is a definite lack of interest in the affairs of the college. It is a sorry situation
when less than 5 per cent of
the student body participate in
a Student Senate election , and
evep fewer vote in electing the
President.
The blame cannot be put on
the student body. Active participation in government can only
be assured when the people involvedreel that the government
that they support has power
and that their functioning as
active participants will ma:ke a
difference.
Affecting more people than
any other organ of communication in this college, the INTERIM will endeavor to instill
a greater sense of awareness
among its readers about the
events and issues that are
important to N.I.S.C .
The Student Fee and Allocation Committee met on May 25,
1967 to distribute Student Activity Fees to organizations submitting budgets.
For the Spring Trimester
(presently) the following allocations were made:
Interpreter's Theater-$9 00.00
Bughause Square-$60,00
Callegium Musicum-$455.00
Chamber Orchestra-$159. 97
Student Senate-$951 .28
Co-Curri cul ar-$2362 .00
Co I lege Band-$2273 .84
Athletic Fund-$3118.01
Beeh ive-$92.18
lnterim-$4609 .25
Physical Health Club-$1736.17
Stage Players-$2184.70
Student Duplicating & Mailing
Services-$2335 .86
In princi pie:
Mixed Chorus
Concert Series

Allocations for the 1967-1968
year were:
Athletic Fund-$19,351.00
College Band-$1661.50
Beehive- $11,000.00
Bughouse Square-$2150.00
Co-Curricu Iar-$11, 923.81
Collegium Musicum-$1433.00
Concert Series-$12,880 .00
Fi Im Series-$3825 .00
lnterim-$22,780.00
Interpreter's Theater-$2192 . 00
Mixed Chorus-$980.00
Physical Health Club-$8590.00
Stage Players-$10, 120 .00
Span ish Club-$407 . 00
Student Duplicating & Mailing
Servi ces-$6000.00
Student Senate-$9586 .00

Consideration for allocative
eligibility is open to all Student Activity organizations except Young Republicans, Young
Democrats , Newman Club, and
the Intervarsity Christian Fellowship .

NEW CURRICULUM- NEW HORIZONS
The new curriculum at Northeastern Illinois State College will
offer students the choice of three general tracks toward the B.A.
Degree.
Common to all three tracts will be 63 hours of basic requirements.
Included in these 63 hours will be 3 credit hours of a rt, music,
mathematics, philosophy and physical education, 8 credit hours
of a foreign language, 9 hours in English (literature, writing and
speech) 4 hours in psychology, 15 hours in social science, and
12 hours in natural science.
For students who are interested in the general liberal arts
program, or liberal arts-secondary teaching program , 30 hours of
courses will be required in a major area. Students pursuing a
general liberal arts track will also be required to take 36 hours
of electives, 15 of which may be in a related field to a major.
The liberal arts-secondary teaching track offers 18 hours of
professional preparation and 18 hours of electives.
The third track-liberal arts elementary teaching, offers 28
credit hours in professional preparation, an 18-24 credit hour
(content major) , a 15 hours of electives and four hours of required
courses which included 2 hours of health and 2 hours of physical
science lab.
When the Interim asked Miss Barbara Behrendt of guidance
and counceling what she thought of the new curriculum she gave
us the following statement: "Northeastern not only offers a well
rounded basic program for students selecting any of the three
tracts leading toward B.A. degree but the increased number of
electives now will encourage exploration in many fields . This
will have great impact on the student's search for a vocational
identity as well as his selection of a particular major field."
Any student who is in doubt as to the requirements needed on the
new curriculum would be well advised to see one of the members
of Guidance and Counceling.
How will the new curriculum affect the influx of new students?
Dr. Harold Ber linger , Chairman of the humanities division at
Northeastern Illinois State College believes that "the crosssection of students will exhibit a wide range of social and
academic backgrounds! The new curriculum will attract students
who have alreadv developed special areas of competence."

Proposed Basic Program
9 hrs.
English
8 hrs.
Foreign Language
15 hrs.
Social Science
12 hrs.
Natural Science
3 hrs.
Math
6 hrs.
Fi ne Arts
4 hrs.
Psychology
3 hrs.
Physical Education
3 hrs.
Philosophy
63 hrs.
Total
Liberal Arts:. ·Elementary Training
63
Basic Program
28
Professional Preparation
Required Courses
Health (2) &
4
Physical Science Lab (2)
18-24
Content major
15-9
Electives
128
Total
Liberal Arts • Secondary Teaching
63
18
30
18
129
Total

Basic Program
Professional Preparation
Major
Electives

General Liberal Arts

63
30
36

Basic Program
Major
Electives
Total

129

NORTHEASTERN ILLINOIS STATE COLLEGE
The INTERIM is pub Ii shed bi-weekly at Northeastern 111 inoi s State College ,
5500 N. St . Louis Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60625. Letters to the editor must be
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opin ions are those of the INTERIM editorial staff and do not necessar i ly reflect
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CHRIST RETURNS
S cen e : Ve ry filthy tavern in the Bowery .
Cha racters : Jesus , called Emanuel
E:
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E:
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Joe -- a bum
May I sit down? The place seems rather crowded. Do you mind?
Boy , you sure ain't from around here. Ain't nobody asked me
could they sit; not ever. So sit. Slummin' , are ya'? Boy, you
cain 't go no further down the ladder than this joint. You've hit
the rotten bottom of the whole damn rotten universe.
That's where I planned to come .
You nuts , or somethin'? Ain't nobody ever comes here 'cause
they planned to. This here's the pit they fall into when they
get bashed outa' everywhere else . Nobody here but bonafidee
rotten humanity . You want to go stirrin' around in the very
dregs , you got it , boy. The dregs. You got a name, boy?
They call me Emanuel.
Holy Jesus, what a name! You've gotta be a kike! Nobody in
their right mind would give a kid a name like that. I'll call you
Manny. I can swallow that.
That sounds quite right, and who are you, my friend?
Your friend? I ain't no friend to nobody. I'm a loner. Most folks
here is. We don't bother nobody. Nobody bothers us.Everybody knows everybody but ain't nobody anybody's friend.
That's how we like it brother. They call me Joe. I'm one of
the charter members of this joint. Helped to make it what it is
today, you might say . You gotta be friendly, be friendly. So
let's have a drink. Got any money?
A few pieces of silver. Tarnished some.
Gol, boy , where'd ya' get junk like that? Bartender, bring us
wine! We got coins of the realm! Manny here, he's got a whole
handful. We can get stinko! (To Manny) I've got you now!
You're not just slummin', you're one of those reformers . The
pretty churches send 'em down every so often. They get their
neat little slippers all muddy in the filth and then they have to
go back and wash real good. They keep tryin' to wash us, too.
Wash us in the blood of the lamb. You bein' Jewish, they'd
have a time with you. You got rabbis that say you gotta stay
away from that blood. It ain't kosher . What are you anyhow?
You don't look like any Goddam missionary I've ever seen.
Are ya'?
Not really -- though I was sent here.
Sent here? You a reporter? Gonna write me up? Let the other
half see how I live? You know you're down so far they don't
even have any tracks to live on the other side of. The whole
damn place is the other side. Ever hear of the other side , boy?
Bet you've never been in one as "other" as this. Wanna see
how I live? So watch. I'm livin'.
I see that you are.
Now whaddaya mean by that? I'm dead! I'm so Goddam dead
you could feel and you wouldn't feel no heartbeat. Here, feel!
I been dead for thirty years. Ya' know what it's like, bein'
dead, only you're still there. We're all dead. Dead and buried
in this rotten hole. Gettin' more putrid every stinkin' day.
Wai tin' for the resurrection -- that's a good one. Sweetness and
light, and God walkin' around on the earth. That's an absolute
gasser. You Jews believe in that?
Yes, most of us do. It could happen.
Boy, would I like to meet him, Manny, old pal. Would I! I got
me a thing or two I'd like to say to that old guy. He'd never
come down into a rat hold like this, though. Get his robe all
dirty.
He's been known to.
And talk to guys like me? God? Walkin' right in here, and sittin' down, and sayin', "Hello, Joe"? That'd be the day. I
wonder what I would say to Him? "Here, God, this little piece
o' your earth ain't so pretty any more. Ya' wanta start redeemin' , you come to the right place."
That would be the right thing to say.
What would He do, huh? What would He do?
He could only help. The doing is up to you.
-- Marjorie E. Hughes

Misery
By B arbara Hayward

Oh, help! Wet, rain is wet. So
wet that every fiber of my being
is penetrated with the dampness of my mind. Dry, the
desert is dry . Dry like the
faucets of my soul. My heart is
barren like the womb of a
woman unable to fulfill her
destiny. Sadness guards my
every step as I wander with the
minutes of the clock called
life. Time is an ugly word producing pain at the thought of
its vastness. Rain pours, as
my tears refuse my commands .
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My heart once felt the lightning and thunder of your
presence . But thru no fault of
your own you were beckoned to
a world whos' whereabouts is
nothing but a mystery . Your
soul was made to leave your
body. The body that was once
mine . You left me nothing but a
pool of blood in which to view
my image. An image reflecting
the torture that is mine alone
to bear. Wait! I refuse to carry
my burdens alone . I will join
you . As our pools mingle , blood
is red ; red like the fire of the
love that is now dead.

A Tinge of Blue
By J e ffr ey Ja y Provus

Finally , the gloves went on.
He wore a black a nd red checked hunter ' s hat, a pair of black
earmuffs, an old blue ski-jacket
with pink paint spots splattered
on the left shoulder, a pair of
dirt-stained white levys , a
thick blue checked hunter's
shirt tucked unevenly in his
pants, a pair of thin white
socks, a pair of muddy brown
loafers, and finally he put on a
pair of gray gloves, which were
at least two sizes too large.
He checked his pants pockets
and found everything to be in
order; he had his wallet, his
keys, his address book, and
two pieces of kleenex.
He grabbed his schoolbooks
from the kitchen table, and as
he did, he peered out the thickly
frost-stained window to see
the thermometer grasping the
minus thirty-five degree mark .
He shuddered.
He eased open the door, and
the suction forcefully pulled
him out. The cold wind shot
like bullets at his warm tan
face . He grimaced in intense
pain!
"Damn, it's cold!" he muttered.
The wind howled, and in a fit
of anger began to slap at his
quickly reddening face. The
cold air whistled around the
hollows of his eyes as he
struggled
against
Nature's
force and fury.
As the wind crept into his
large gray gloves, his hands
grew cold and numb.
Not much snow was on the
ground, but there was a forecast
for some. No clouds covered
the chilly early morning blue
sky, but there were signs of
some coming. No people could
be seen, but there would soon
be some.
The bus stop seemed miles
away. Suddenly, without cause,
vivid thoughts of a warm, calm,
dry, house engulfed his frozen
mind. He closed his eyes, and
the illusion became even more
vivid.
He lifted his numb right hand
to his chapped red mouth. The
lips of his mouth formed a
circle, and gushes of warm
moist air oozed their way into
the cold vacuum-like area in
his right glove. The grimaces
on his face eased rapidly as
the warm air bathed his numb
hand . He switched the books
irtto his now temporarily warmed hand and repeated the
process into his left glove.
He glanced carefully at his
watch; it read, 7:01. He had
about five minutes to walk two
blocks. If he missed this bus,
he would have to wait at least
thirty minutes for another . He
had to make it! He livened his
step! The force of the wind
against his body increased
with his quickened pace. The
wind slapped at his slowly
closing eyes. A tear slid down
the left side of his nose. He
tried to wipe it away, but his
hands would not move. The tear
froze solid just above his
mouth.
A blast of air splattered on
his ski-jacket and wiggled its
way through the zipper cracks .
The cold artic air flowed up

and down the checks on his
shirt working its way through
the wool material. It pierced
his hairy arms . He rubbed madly
to drive out the evil air.
As he crossed the busy s treet ,
people from their toasty-wa rm
cars glanced upon the stumbli ng
frozen figure of the schoolboy .
He peered down the busy
street, but there was no bus in
sight. While he put his books
down on the bench at the bus
stop , he glanced upon the sky .
A streak of goldish-orange appeared in a line along the
eastern horizon.
"The warm sun will soon
come up , '' he thought.
He glanced at his watch; it
read, 7:10. Either the bus was
late, or he had missed it! a
slight tinge of blue discolored
his formerly red cheeks. His
nose grew stiff. His fingers
felt like they were blobs of air
within more air . He took two
steps to keep active. His
glacier-like feet clompped upon
the frozen gray sidewalk. He
moved no more.
The cars swished past the
motionless body . The boy
stared off into imagined space.
His arms were drooped limply
at his sides. His knees were
slightly bent.
Then, suddenly, his eyelids
closed tightly, with what seemed like a thunderous crash to
the boy.
People in the passing cars
thought he was dead, but no
one stopped.
After ten minutes, blankness
still covered the boy's mind.
Suddenly, more clear and colorful thoughts badgered his nearly
warped brain.
"It was a warm home; it was
a soft , warm, very comfortable
bed," he thought. The bed
beckoned him home.
His left eyelid eased open
painfully because of the frozen
tears surrounding it. His cold
brown eye stared at the busy
street, but still there was no
bus in sight. He moved his left
foot forward. He carefully
placed it down on the ground
slightly in front of himself. He
could not feel his foot at all. It
seemed like a block of ice had
engulfed his toes. He moved
his right foot forward, too . It
hurt! Oh! God! how it hurt! He
tried to clutch his hands in
pain, but they would not budge.
He gazed down the snow
speckled street. It was empty
for the time being. He shuffled
halfway across the street. His
eyelids closed with a thud!
Everything went black! Blqe
streaks painted the blackened
nothingness. He fell in a
deadly faint.
A car swung around the corner
at about twenty miles per hour.
The driver saw the sprawled
figure of a boy upon the barren
street. He slammed on his
brakes; the car skid on a narrow
piece of ice. It thumped over
the frozen body. The body seemed to crack into myriads of
pieces, like a chisel pounding
into an ice cube. The car stopped. The driver jumped out in
terror . Other cars stopped, too .
People flooded onto the street.
Warm, very warm, red blood
was spilled, on the street in

aimlessly tossed puddles. It
trickled into the white fresh
snow . The same warm blood
flowed over the boy 's bluened
face.
The frozen muscles
loosened with the incre ased
warmth, a nd caused a smile to
form on the boy 's blood blotched
face , but he was a lready dead .
But de ath ha d come so fast
that it left a bit of life lost in
his body. This mass of life
wandered aimlessly , then came
upon his brain . His brain slowly
formed this straggling piece of
life into a last thought.
It W€1.S •..
"I don't know what's to be or
where I am, but I'm happy here
in my home, and my bed. And I
belong here! I know I do , because I feel so comfortable in
the warmth of this place!"
( News i t em : REDS PUT LIVE

LIVE DOG INTO ORBIT!)
You could not know,
Laika, being bred
to climes of tundra snow
and harnessed sled,
that you would rise
on streams of arching fire
to help man realize
star-conquering desire.
You could not presage,
locked helpless and naive
in your coffin-cage,
that nothing would retrieve
the lunar coach and you,
propelled beyond the call
of gravity, hurled through
Earth's very prison wall.
When innocently caught
in webs of quest and scheme ,
we scarcely ever dream
what changes we have wrought-what problems posed or solved,
what triumph or despair.
We who are most involved,
like you, are often least aware.
- Jack Richardson

A CAREER AS A
CHICAGO TEACHER
Excellent salary - $6,000 up
Liberal Pension Plan
Paid Sick Leave
Tenure after three years
Promotion within system
Professional growth
Opportunities for additional
income
For information on certification
and employment procedures,
write to:
Director, Teach er Recruitment
Chicago Public Schools
228 North LaSalle Street
Room 1005
Chicago, illinois 60601

STUDENTS!
Work 4 hours per day
Monday through Friday

As Paree I Loaders
$2.85 per hour
If you are over 18 years of
age and have a good work
record .
apply at

UNITED PARCEL
SERVICE
2518 W. LAWRENCE AVE.
Monday through Friday
9:00 to 4:30
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CAUSE WE' RE
BETWEEN

Best of luck to
N.E. -ILLINOIS
State College

539-5999

SABEN'S COIFFURES
3416 W. BRYN MAWR
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60645

Interior Design For Apartments Or Homes

__,

LE BURKIE~ee& ASSOCIATES
3418 W. Bryn Mawr Ave .

Chicago, Ill, 60645
Accessories also Available
ISABELL LE BURKIEN , N.S .I.D .
KEystone 9-5733

KEystone 9-2684

(

,'

BECK'S

BOOKSTORE
3405 W. BRYN MAWR

CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

C. V.

Yesterday the City.. .
Today the State . . .
Tomorrow the World!

SNACK SHOP
' Just a R ea l Good P lace to Eat'

3401 W. BRYN MAWR

~FOLLETT'S
NORTHSIDE BOOKSTORE

CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

JUB-8135

I

CONTRIBUTING TO EDUCATION
THROUGH SERVICE AND TA XES

3417 West Bryn Mawr Ave.

